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In the meantime, his wife, consumed by the fever
of desire, and unable any longer to endure separa-
tion, seized the opportunity afforded by her hus-
band's absence, and went like an abhtsarikd q, to the
house of her Brahman lover. And so it happened,
that when the chaplain arrived at her house, she
was not there. So he remained there, cursing his
fate, and devoured by impatience, all night long.
But she on her part arrived at his house, just before
her husband, in the form of the chaplain, came there
also. And when he went in, he was astonished to
see his own wife. But she, not recognising who
he was, but imagining him to be her lover, ran
towards him and threw her arms round his necks
exclaiming : At last I have you, And that foolish
husband was so delighted, for for a long time his
wife had treated him coldly, that he forgot every-
thing in the joy of the moment, and remained with
her all night, enjoying the company of his own
wife.

Then in the morning she rose up early while
he was still asleep, and went secretly back to her
own house. And the chaplain, on his part, wearied
out with waiting, and in a very bad humour, left

9 A term, very common in Sanskrit poetry, for a woman
who goes of her own accord to her lover.